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PREFACE 

The American School First Reader is planned 
as the children's second reading book. It assumes that 
they can read the usual vocabulary of a good primer, 
either of this series or of any other. It is, however, 
closely related to the American School Primer. The 
children and their pets, whose acquaintance was made 
in that book, appear again here, with new experiences, 
in the earlier pages. 

But the keynote of the book is children's lore. The 
characters of the primer appear less and less frequently 
and finally drop out altogether. The latter part of the 
book contains children's literature only. 

The authors believe that this literature is of so excel- 
lent a quality that it will intensify the interest of chil- 
dren in the reading book, and hence in learning to read, 
and will also implant the seeds of good literary taste. 

Carefully organized lists of words for phonic drill are 
given on pages 135-137. 

The eyesight of children is safeguarded by the large 
type and the short line. 

The authors beg to acknowledge the valuable sugges- 
tions and criticisms of Miss Frances J. Cronan of Public 
School Number 93, New York City. 
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Good morning, children. 
Do you kno^v^ us? 
We are your old friends, 
Harry and John, Mabel and 

Helen. 
"Which is John? Which is 

Harry ? Which is Mabel? 

Which is Helen? 
Do you see Rex and Blacky 

and Fluff ? 
We like you. D o you like us ? 
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I am Helen. 
My eyes are blue. 
My hair is yellow 
I have a rabbit. 



I am John, 
Helen's brother. 
My eyes are 
green. 
Helen says so. 



I am Harry. 

I do not know 

the color of my 

eyes. 

My hair has no 

color. 

I have a dog, Rex. 
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I am Mabel. 
I am Harry's sister 
My hair is black. 
My eyes are brown 

I am Rex, Harry's 

dog. 
I ara yello^v^. 
Harry says I am. 

a good dog. 

I am Blacky, John's dog. 
I am black. I live 

in a ^v\^hite house. 
Hear me bark, 

"Bo^ wow, ^\;\^ow." 
Barking dogs never bite. 
I do not bite. 
I am not such a bad dog. 
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I am Fluff, Mabel's kitten. 
I have a long tail 

and a T\^arni coat. 
Mabel calls, " Pussy, pussy, 

pussy." 
Then she says: 
"I love little 

pussy, 
Her coat is so vrarm. 
And if I don't hurt her, 
She'll do me no harm." 
Now you know who we are. 
It is time to play. 
Should you like to play 

^th us? 
Let us see, what shall we 

play? 
I know, we will play tops. 
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See my new top, Helen. 
I see it. It is beautiful. 
Will you spin it, Helen? 
No, Harry, I will see you 

spin it 
Spin it here on the floor. 
Oh, see it go round. 
How fast it goes I 
Why does it hot fall? 
Because it spins so fast. 
By and by it will get dizzy. 
Then it will fall. 
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Come, we will play we are 

tops. 
You are a top. I am a top. 
We will spin like tops. 
You spin. I spin. 
We spin and spin. 
Then we stop. 
Are you dizzy? 
I am so dizzy, 
I can not keep going. 
I can not stand up. 
The floor swims. You swim. 
Fluff swims before my eyes. 
I can not see at all. 
I shall fall down. 
Down, down I fall. 
I lie still a little ^while. 
Then I get up and spin again. 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



When I spin round without 

a stop, 
And keep agoing like a top, 
I find that soon the floor 

will swim 
Before my eyes; and then, 

like him, 
I lie all dizzy on the floor 
Until I feel like spinning 

more. 

— R. L. Stevenson. 
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Here, Rex! Here, Rex I 

Bow, ^\^ow. Bow, wow, wow. 

Be still. What do you see? 

Oh, he sees a bird. 

He wants the bird. 

ISTo, Rex, you can not have 

the bird. 
Oh, see the bird hop, hop, hop. 
He does not like Rex. 
Hop a^vay, little bird. 
Rex can not have you. 
Shake your little tail and 

sing us a song. 
I know some verses about you. 
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Once I saw a little bird 
Cofae hop, hop, hop. 
So I cried, "Little bird, 
Will jou stop, stop, stop?" 
And was going to the 

window 
To say "How do you do?" 
But he shook his little tail, 
And far away he flew. 
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Once I saw a bird in a nest. 
It was a mother bird. 
I saw the little birds, too. 
The mother bird flew away. 
The little birdies said: 
"Mother, may we fly too?'' 
ISTo, birdies, yon are too little. 
Yon mnst stay in the nest 

a little longer. 
By and by yon will be 

stronger. 
Then yon can fly. 
Then John said: 
"Yon did not hear the bird 

say that, Harry. 

Birds can not talk. 

That is in the verses abont 

Little Birdie." 
11 
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LITTLE BIRDIE 

What does little birdie say 
In her nest at peep of day ? 
"Let me fly," says little 

birdie, 
"Mother, let me fly away!" 
"Birdie, rest a little longer. 
Till the little wings are 

stronger." 
So she rests a little longer, 
Then she flies away. 

Tennyson. 
13 
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Rub a dub ! Rub a dub I 
Hark! Harry has his drum. 
Now, Harry, beat your drum. 
We will all march. 
Helen will march after you. 
I will m.arch after Helen. 
John, you march after Mabel. 
Then Rex will come. 
Fluff will march after Rex. 
Now let us all sing: 

Rub a dub I Rub a dub I 

Three men in a tub, 

And who do you think were 

there ? 
The butcher, the baker. 
The candlestick maker, 
And all were bound for the 

fair. 
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What shall T^re do now ? 
"Let us play tag," said Helen. 
All right, Helen, you be "it," 

then you tag us. 
Run, Harry, run I 
Helen tagged you. Now you 

are it. 
You can not tag me, Harry. 
Oh, you did. But you hit 

too hard. 
Now run again, Helen. Run I 
I tagged you. You are "it." 
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" Let ns not play tag any more. 
It is too hard," said Helen. 
What else can we do? 
We can climb fences, Helen. 
I can not climb fences, boys. 
Well, what can you do? 
You can not play tag. 
You can not climb fences. 
Well, I can go home. 
Oh, Helen, do not go home. 
I know what T^^e can do. 
We can go and get apples. 
I will throw the apples down. 
Whose apples are they, 

Harry? 
They are my father's apples. 
Mother told me a story 

about an apple, all of gold. 

17 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Atalanta was a girl, but she 

could run very fast. 
One day she was running a 

race with a boy. 
He could run fast too. 
How fast they rani . 
They were very near the end. 
Atalanta T^ras ahead. 
The boy was afraid that she 

would win the race. 
He had three apples in his 

hand. They were all gold. 
He threw one right, before 

Atalanta. 
She saw how beautiful it 

^^as. 
She stopped to get it. 
Then the boy won the race. 
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"Good for the boy!" said 

Harry. 
"He knew what girls like." 
"1 would not have stopped," 

said Mabel. 
"I would," said Helen. 
" It is nothing to win a race. 
I should rather have a gold 

apple." 
"So should I too," said John. 
"I vrould not throw away a 

gold apple. 
I would lose the race first." 
"I would not," said Harry. , 
" I should rather win the race. 
I like that story, John. 
Now I will tell you a story. 
Be still. Rex." 
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THE LITTLE PINE TREE 
I 

Once there was a little pine 

tree in the ^^oods. 
Its leaves ^v^rere long, green 

needles. 
The little tree did not like 

needles. 
It said, "I want leaves. 
But I want gold leaves." 

II 
Night came. 

The little tree -went to sleep. 
In the morning it had gold 

leaves. 
It said, "How beautiful my 

leaves are I 
How happy I ami" 
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Ill 

A man came to the T\^oods. 
The man had a bag. 
He took the gold leaves. 
He put them in the bag. 
Then he took them home. 

So the little tree had no 

leaves, 
"What shall I do?" it said. 
"I do not want green leaves. 
I will have glass leaves." 

22 
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IV 

At night the little tree went 

to sleep. 
Morning came. 
The tree had glass leaves. 
How beautiful they were 1 
The little tree was happy all 

the morning. 

V 

Then the wind "blew. 

It broke all the beautiful 

leaves. 
Again the tree had no leaves.. 
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It said, "I do not want gold 

leaves. 
I do not want glass leaves. 
I will have green leaves." 
So the little tree^^ent to sleep. 
In the morning it had green 

leaves. 
Then it was happy again. 
But a goat saw the little tree. 
The green leaves looked good. 
So the goat ate them all. 
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VI 

"What shall I do?" said she. 
" A man took my gold leaves. 
The wind broke my glass 

leaves. 
A goat ate my green leaves. 
I wish I had my needles." 

At night the little tree ^went 

to sleep. 
In the morning it had long, 

green needles again. 
Then the little pine tree was 

happy. 
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Did you see my box of paints 

and my books, John? 
Mabel gave them to me. 
The paints are beautiful, 

Harry. 
So is the book, John. 
Here are all the letters in it. 
Do you know all the letters? 
"I know them when I see 

them," said Helen. 
"Let us paint them. 
Then we shall know them. 
Each choose a color. 
Then we will all paint the 

letters. 
We will paint the big ones 

and the little ones, one at 

a time." 
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"I choose red," said Mabel. 

" I choose yellow," said John. 

"Green is my color," said 
Helen. 

"I shall take blue," said 
Harry. 

You paint the first one, 
Mabel. 

That is not hard. A, red A. 

" I know B," said John, " yel- 
low B." 

" And C is green," said Helen. 

"Here goes blue D," said 
Harry 

" What conies next, let me see? 

I know, E, red E. 

F is next, that is yellow." 

Helen painted a green G. 
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Harry painted a blue H. 
Soon John said, "Here is Z, 

the last, yellow Z. 
The letters are all painted. 
We can read any book now. 
Mother said she ^\^ould give 

me a book, w^hen I knew 

all the letters." 
The next morning John's 

mother gave him a book. 
All w^anted to read it. 
John said, "I ^11 read one 

story. Then Harry can 

read, then Mabel, then 

Helen 
We ^\^ill do that every day 

nntil we have read all 

the stories." 
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But Helen said, "Oh, John, 
you and Harry want to 
read first every day." 

You may read first, Helen. 

I do not care ; do you, Mabel ? 

ISTo, let John read first. It is 
his book. 

So John read a story about a 
little girl called Goody 
Two Shoes. 
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GOODY TWO SHOES 
I 

Once tliere was a poor little 

girl. She had but one shoe. 
Somebody gave her a pair of 

new shoes. 
Then the little girl was glad. 
She put on the shoes. Then 

she said to all she met: 
" O, Goody 1 Two shoes I" 
So every one began to call her 

Goody Two Shoes. 

32 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by 



Google 



n 
Goody Two Shoes was very 

poor. 
She could not go to school. 
But she asked the other 

children to teach her. 
They said, "You may take 

our books." 
So she took their books. 
Soon she could read very 

well. 

Ill 
Then Goody Two Shoes said. 
"I will teach the little chil- 
dren to read." 
She took some pieces of wood, 

and cut letters out of 

them. 
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She made some large letters 
like these: 

ABCDEFGHIJK 
LMNOPQRSTUV 
W X Y Z. 

And she made small letters 
like these: 

abcdefgliijklm 
nopqrstuvwxyz. 

IV 

Then Goody Two Shoes pnt 
the letters into a basket. 

I^irst she went to Billy's home. 

She knocked at the door, tap, 
tap, tap! 

Oh, here is Goody Two Shoes. 
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Good morning, Goody. 

Good morning, Billy. 

Do yon want to learn yonr 

letters, Billy? 
Yes, Goody, if you please. 
Then Goody Two Shoes took 

the letters from the box 

and pnt them all down 

like this: 

bdfhkmoqsu^vsryz 
acegilnprtvxj 

Billy looked at all the letters. 

Then he took them np, one 
after another, and gave 
the right name to each. 

"Good! Billy," said Goody. 

"You know all your letters." 
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Then Goody TT\ro Shoes took 
her letters and went to 
Mr. Cook's honse. 

Here were a number of chil- 
dren. 

Goody Two Shoes asked a 
little boy, 

"What did you have for din- 
ner?" ,. - 
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The boy said, "Bread." 
"Well, then," said she, "put 

down the first letter." 
He put down a big B. 
The next boy put down r; 
The next, e, the next, a, 
And the next, d. 
"See," she said, "that spells 

bread. 
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What did you have for your 

dinner, Polly?" 
"Apple pie," answered Polly. 
Then one girl set np a big A. 
The next two each set np p. 
Soon the two words Apple 

and Pie ^\^ere made, like 

this: Apple Pie. 
They had a long lesson, and 

then Goody went home. 
Before many days all the 

children could read. 
They all thanked Goody Two 

Shoes. 
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Mabel came to Helen's house. 
Helen had a tub of water. 
She had some soap, too. 
All her dolls' clothes were 

there. 
The dolls were in bed. They 

had no clothes to pnt on. 
"What are yon doing, 

Helen ? " asked Mabel. 
I am washing the dolls' 

clothes. 
Take off your doll's clothes. 
Pnt her in bed with my dolls. 
We will wash all the clothes. 
Then we will dry them. 
The girls ^\rashed the clothes. 
Then they sang the washing 

song. 
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**Tliis Is the way we^wash^our clothes^ 
Wash our clothes, w^ash our clothes, 
This is the way we wash our clothes, 
So early in the morning." 

"This is the way we iron our clothes, 
Iron our clothes, iron our clothes. 
This is the w^ay we iron our clothes, 
So early in the morning." 

Soon the clothes y^ere all 
washed and ironed- 

The girls dressed the dolls. 

Then the dolls could get up. 

"I think my dolls are glad 
to get up/' said Helen. 
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Now what shall we do? 
Let us go and see the ducks. 
Mrs. Duck has some little 

ducks. 
Good morning, Mrs. Duck. 
"Quack, quack," said Mrs. 

Duck. 
Where are you going, Mrs. 

Duck? 
I am going to the pond ! 
I shall take my little ones. 
Are they not pretty ducks? 
Yes, Mrs. Duck, they are 

very pretty little ducks. 
Are you not afraid they will 

fall into the water? 
I'all in! They will jump in. 
They can swim. 
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I ^\risli I could swim, Mabel. 
Some girls can swim, Helen. 
Oh, here come the boys! 
"Whoo, boys! Come here. 
Come and see the ducks. 
I am going to catch one of 

them, girls. 
Oh, John! You will fall in! 
Well, I can swim. 
Come here, little duck. 
Oh, there you go, John! 
I knew you would fall in. 
]Sro^\r swim, and we will pull 

-you out. 
You are all ^wet. 
Run home and get dry 

clothes. 
What will your mother say ? 
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In the morning, Hany and 
Mabel went to see John. 

"How is John this morn- 
ing?" asked Harry. 

He has a cold, Harry. 

He fell into the pond. 

"We sa'v\r him," said Mabel. 

John, here are the children. 

"Good morning, all," said 
John. 

"Should you like to see my 
new book?" 

Yes, read it to us, John. 

ISTo, I can not ; I have a cold. 

You read to us, Helen. 

"Very well," said Helen. 

"I will read about Red Hen." 

Then Helen read this story. 
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BED HEN 



Red Hen was in the garden. 

She sa^v\r some wheat. 

" Who will plant the wheat?" 

said Red Hen. 
"I will not," said the goose. 
"I will not," said the duck. 
I will, then," said Red Hen, 

and she planted the 

wheat. 
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The ^\rheat grew and grew. 
Red Hen said, "Who will cut 

this ^\rheat?" 
" I will not," said the goose. 
"I ^\rill not," said the duck. 
"I ^\rill not," said the cat. 
"I will, then," said Red Hen, 

and she cut the wheat. 
"Who will take this corn to 

the mill ? " 
"I will not," said the goose. 
"I will not," said the duck. 
"I ^11 not," s^id the cat. 
"I will not," said the dog. 
"I will, then," said Red Hen, 

and she took the wheat to 

the mill. 
There it was made into flour. 
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" Home again," said Red Hen. 
"Who will make this flour 

into bread?" 
" I will not," said the goose. 
"I will not," said the duck. 
"I will not," said the cat. 
"I will not," said the dog. 
"No, no, ^we will not," said 

the goose and the duck 

and the cat and the dog. 
"I will, then," said Red Hen, 

and she made the flour 

into bread. 
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"Now I will bake this bread. 
The bread is baked, the bread 

is baked I" said Red Hen. 
"Who will eat this bread?" 
"Oh, I will!" said the cat. 
"No, I will!" said the dog. 
"No, no, I will!" said the 

goose. 
"No, no, no, I will!" said the 

duck. 
"No," said Bed Hen, "I will!" 
So Red Hen ate the bread. 
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"Now, let us play: 

Now We Go Round the Mul- 
berry Bush I " said John. 

^ Shall we, girls?" 

"I will," said Mabel, "I can 
sing." 

"I will," said Helen, "I can 
sing, too." 

Round and round they ^\rent. 

And the boys and girls sang : 

Here we go round the 

mulberry bush. 
The mulberry bush, the 

mulberry bush. 
Here we go round the 

mulberry bush, 
So early in the morning. 
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That was fun, girls. 
Now what shall we do? 
Let us play "Lady Bug." 
The dolls will sing the song. 
Oh, dolls I you will not sing? 
Very well, y^e y^rill sing. 

Lady Bug, Lady Bug, 
Fly a^^ay home. 
Your house is on fire. 
Your children ^11 burn. 
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Xow, Helen, tell us a story. 
"Let me think," said Helen. 
"What shall I tell about? 
Oh, I kno^w. I ^11 tell about 
Humpty-Dumpty ." 

"Once there ^was a boy. 

His name was Humpty- 
Dumpty. 

Humpty-Dumpty sat on a 
wall. 

Humpty-Dumpty had a fall. 

He could not get up again. 

Then there is something 
about horses. 

Oh, I do not know it all." 

"I do, I do," said Harry. 

"Then you tell it," said Helen. 
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"Well," Harry said, " Humpty- 

Dnmpty sat on a wall, 
Hurapty-Dnrapty had a fall, 
ISTot all the King's horses. 
Not all the King's men,—" 
"Oh, yes, now; I know it," 

said Helen. 
" I can tell it noT^r." 

{Read and then learn) 

Hnmpty-Dnnipty sat on a 

wall, 
Humpty-Dumpty had a great 

fall, 
Not all the King's horses. 
Not all the King's men. 
Could set Humpty-Dumpty 

up again. 
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It was Christmas morniiig. 
John and Helen ^^ere up 

very early. 
" Merry Christmas I " they 

shouted. 
Then they went in and kissed 

their father and mother. 
"Now we ^11 all see what 

Santa Claus has brought. 
Oh, see, I have a new sledl" 

called John. 
"I have a doll I" shouted Helen. 

" I have a book, too." 
"So have I," said John. 
"Oh, thank you, dear Santa 

Claus," T^rhispered Helen. 
"Thank you, Santa," said 

John. 
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After breakfast, Mabel and 
Harry came with their 
presents. 

" See my red sled," said Harry. 

"Mine is bine," said John. 

"I have a lovely doll," said 

Mabel. "So have I, Mabel," 

said Helen. 
"I have a story book, too." 
"And I," said all the others. 
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Oh, look out of doors, Harry I 
It is snowing now. Good, 

. good I 
We will try onr new sleds. 
Come, girls, come ^th ns! 
We will ride down hill. 
Thank you, boys, we will. 
John, let me ride on your 

sled? 
Yes, Helen, I ^11 take you. 
I want to ride with you, John. 
No, Mabel, you ride with 

Harry. 
Oh, well I I like a red sled 

best, anyway. 
We will race. 
Which sled will get down 

first ? 
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Now, are yoa all ready? 
One, t^^o three, — go I 

Oh, we are first," said Mabel. 

The red sled is best after 
all." 

Thank yon, boys. 

That wa,s a fine ride. 

Do yon want another ride, 

girls? 
ISTo, boys, it is too cold. 
You can ride on your sleds 

a^^hile. 
Then come and play with us. 
The boys played alone 

awhile. 
Then Harry said, "Oh, this 

is no fun, John. 
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Let ns go and play with, the 

girls." 
See, they have a snowman. 
It is a good one, too. 
But ^^e will tease them 

about it. 
Oh, girls, who made the 

snowman ? 
Why, who do you think 

made it? 
It must have been some 

boy. 
Why, no, we made it. 
What I you girls made that 

snowman ! 
Yes, ^^e girls made it. 
Is it not a fine snowman? 
Oh, pretty good for girls. 
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You boys can not make a 

better one. 
Let ns make one, and show 

them, Harry. 
Oh, one is enough, John. 
"You are afraid," said the 

girls. 
"iSTo, we just do not want to," 

said Harry. 
It is cold out here, girls. 
Let us go in and read in our 

ne^^r books, and say verses. 
That will be more fun. 
They went into the house. 
John said the verses about 

"The Snowflakes." 
Then- they read in their 

books. 
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(To he learned and used Jor drill) 

THE SNOWPLAKES 

r Four and twenty snowflakes 

Came tumbling from the sky, 
And said, ^^Let^s make a snowdrift; 
We can if we but try.*^' 

So down they gently fluttered 
And lighted on the ground, 
^ And when they all were seated 
> They sadly looked around. 

) ^' We^re very few indeed,^^ sighed they, 
" And we sometimes make mistakes ; 
We cannot make a snowdrift 
i With four and twenty flakes.'' 



Just then the sun peeped round a cloud, 

And smiled at the array, 
And the disappointed snowflakes 

Melted quietly away. 
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First Harry read a story. 

Then Helen read. John 

read next, and Mabel last. 
Each read a story from one 

of the new books. 
Then Harry said, 
Let us read every day. 
"All right, we will," shouted 

the children. 
Here are some of the stories 

that they read. 
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DOG TOM 

A big wolf met Dog Tom. 
" Now I have you, Tom," said 

he. "I am. going to eat 

you." 
Oh, do not eat m.e, Mr. Wolf. 
Then get me a bone, and I 

^v\^ill not eat you. 
Dog Tom ran to the cook. 
Cook, cook, give me a bone. 
I vrill give the bone to the 

wolf, and then he will not 

eat me. 

Yes, Tom, if you will bring 
me a chicken, I will give 
you a bone. 

Tom ran to the hen. 

Hen, hen,^ give me a chicken I 
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I will give the chicken to 

the cook. 
The cook will give me a bone. 
I ^11 give the bone to the 

wolf, and then he will not 

eat me. 
"I will," said the hen, "if you 

will bring me some corn." 
Tom ran to the mill. 
Mill, mill, give me some com. 
I will give it to the hen. 
The hen will give me a 

chicken. 
I vrill give the chicken to 

the cook. 
The cook will give me a bone. 
I will give it to the wolf, and 

then he will not eat me. 
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"I will," said the mill, "if you 
will bring me some T^rater." 
Tom. ran to the pond- 
Pond, pond, give me some 

water. 
I will give the water to the 
mill. 
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The mill will give, me 8om.e 

corn. 
I will give the corn to the hen. 
The hen will give me a 

chicken. 
I will give the chicken to 

the cook. 
The cook will give me a bone. 
I will give the bone to the 

wolf, and then he will not 

eat me. 
Then the pond gave Tom 

some water. 
Tom gave the ^\^ater to the 

mill. 
The mill gave him some corn. 
He gave the corn to the hen. 
The hen gave him a chicken. 
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He gave the chicken to the 

cook. 
The cook gave him a bone. 
"Shall I give the bone to the 

wolf?" said Tom. 
"No, no, I will eat the bone. 
Then I will run home. 
Then the wolf w^ill not get 

me, and he vnll not get 

the bone." 
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THE OLD WOMAN AND HER PIG 

Once there was a little old 

woman. 
One day she v^ent to market. 
She went to get a pig. 
On the way home she came 

to a fence. 
The little old woman said: 
"Pig, pig, jump over the 

fence." 
But the pig would not. 
Then the little old woman 

said to her dog: 

"Dog, dog, bite pig; Pig will 
not jump over the fence; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 

But the dog would not. 
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Then the little old woman 
said to her stick: 

"stick, stick, beat dog; 

Dog will not bite pig; 

Pig will not jump over the 
fence ; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 

But the stick would not. 

So the little old woman made 
a fire and said: 

" Fire, fire, burn stick ; 

Stick will not beat dog; 

Dog ^11 not bite pig; 

Pig Thrill not jump over the 
fence; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 
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But the fire ^^^ould not. 
Next, the little old ^^omaii 

went to the well and said: 
"Water, water, quench fire; 
Fire will not burn stick; 
Stick will not beat dog; 
Dog will not bite pig; 
Pig will not jump over the 

fence; 
And I shall not get home 

to-night." 
But the ^water would not. 
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Then the old T^oman called 
to the OX: 

"Ox, ox, drink water; 

Water will not quench fire; 

Fire will not burn stick; 

Stick ^11 not beat dog; 

Dog will not bite pig; 

Pig T^ill not jump over the 
fence ; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 

But the. ox ^VNTould not. 

So the little old T\^oman called 
to the butcher: 

"Butcher, butcher, kill ox; 

Ox will not drink ^\^ater; 

Water ^^ill not quench fire ; 

Fire will not bum stick; 
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stick will not beat dog; 

Dog will not bite pig; 

Pig will not jump over the 
fence ; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 

But the butcher would not. 

Then the little old woman 
said to a rope: 

."Rope, rope, hang butcher; 
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Butcher will not kill ox ; 

Ox will not drink water; 

Water will not quench fire ; 

Fire will not burn stick; 

Stick will not beat dog; 

Dog will not bite pig; 

Pig will not jump over the 
fence ; 

And I shall not get home to- 
night." 

But the rope :v\rould not. 

Now a mouse had been look- 
ing at the little old woman. 

So she said: 

" Mouse, mouse, gnaw rope ; 

Rope will not hang butcher; 

Butcher will not kill ox ; 

Ox ^Nrill not drink ^Nrater; 
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Water will not quench fire; 
^Fire will not bum stick ; 
Stick will not beat dog; 
Dog will not bite pig; 
Pig will not jump over the 

fence ; 
And I shall not get home to- 
night." 
"Yes, yes, I will," said the 

mouse. 
Then the mouse began to 

gnaw the rope; 
The rope began to hang the 

butcher; 
The butcher began to kill 

the ox; 
The ox began to drink the 

water ; 
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The water began to quench. 

the fire; 
The fire began to burn the 

stick ; 
The stick began to beat the 

dog; 
The dog began to bite the 

pig; 

The pig began to jump over 

the fence; 
And the little old ^\;\ronian got 

home that night. 
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(To he used for drill) 
KY BED IS A BOAT 

My bed is like a little boat ; 

[N'urse helps me in when I embark ; 
She girds me in my sailor^s coat 

And starts me in the dark. 

At night I go on board and say, 
^^ Good night^^^to all my friends on shore ; 

I shut my eyes and sail away, 
And see and hear no more. 

And sometimes things to bed I take, 
As prudent sailors have to do ; 

Perhaps a slice of wedding cake, 
Perhaps a toy or two. 

All night across the dark we steer ; 

But when the day returns at last, 
Safe in my room, beside the pier, 

I find my vessel fast. 

— Ri L. Stbvensok, 
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THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT 

This is the house that Jack 
built. 



This is the man; 
that lay in the house 
that Jack built. 

This is the rat 
that ate the malt 
that lay in the house 
that Jack built. 

This is the cat 
that killed the ra 
that ate the malt 
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that lay in the house 
that Jack built. 

This is the dog 
that worried the c 
that killed the rat 
that ate the malt 
that lay in the house 
that Jack built. 



This is the cow with the 

crumpled horn 
that tossed the dog 
that worried the cat 
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that killed the rat 
that ate the malt 
that lay in the house 
that Jack built. 

This is the maiden al 

forlorn 
that milked the cow with 

the crumpled horn 
that tossed the dog 
that worried the cat 
that killed the rat 
that ate the malt 
that lay in the house 

that Jack built. 

This is the man all 
tattered and torn 
that married the 
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maiden all forlorn 
that milked the 

cow with the 

crumpled horn 
that tossed the dog 
that worried the cat 
that killed the rat 
that ate the malt 
that lay in the house 

that Jack built. 
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THE CAT AND THE MOUSE 

Once upon a time a cat was 
playing with a mouse in a 
malt house. 

Now the cat did not stop 
to think, but he bit the 
mouse's little long tail 
right off— snip I 
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The poor little mouse said : 

"Please, puss, give me back 
m.y little long tail." 

But the puss said: "iSTo, I'll 
not give you back your 
tail, unless you go to the 
covr and get me some 
milk." 

Then off went the mouse. 

First she leaped, and then 
she ran. 

She came to the cow, and 
thus began: 

"Please, cow, give me some 
milk, that I may give it 
to the cat. Then she T\^ill 
give me back my little 
long tail." 
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"ISTo," said the cow, "I will 
give you no milk, nnless 
you go to the farmer and 
get me some hay." 

Then off went the mouse. 

Pirst she leaped, and then 
she ran. 

She came to the farmer, and 
thus began: 

"Please, farmer, give me 
some hay. I will give it 
to the cow. Then she will 
give me some milk for the 
cat. 

The cat T\^ill then give me 
back my little long tail." 

"No," said the farmer, "I will 
give you no hay, unless 
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yon get me some meat- 

from, the butcher." 
Then off ^went the monse. 
First she leaped, and then 

she ran. 
She came to the butcher, and 

thus began: 
"Please, butcher, give me 

some meat. I ^v^ill give it 

to the farmer, vrlcio vrill 

give me hay for the cow. 
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The coTV' ^\;\rill give me milk 

for tlii cat, who will then 

I give m.e back m.y little 

long tail." 

"iSTo," said the butcher, "I 
vrLU give yon no meat, 
unless you get me some 
bread from the baker." 

Then off vrent the mouse. 

Pirst she leaped, and then 
she ran. 

She came to the baker, and 
thus began: 

" Please, baker, give me some 
bread for the butcher. 
Then the butcher will 
give me some meat for 
the farmer, who will give 
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me hay for the cow. 
The cow ^\;\rill give me milk 

for the cat, who will give 

me back m.y little long 

tail." 
"Well," said the baker, "I 

will give you some bread. 
But eat not my meal, or I'll 

cut off your head." 
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So the good baker gave the 
mouse some bread. The 
m.ouse gave the bread to 
the butcher, who gave 
him. som.e m.eat. 

The m.ouse gave the meat to 
the farm.er, who gave him 
an arm.ful of hay. The 
mouse gave the hay to the 
cow, and the cow gave 
the mouse some milk for 
the cat. 

Then the cat drank the milk, 
and gave the mouse his 
little long tail. And they 
went on playing in the 
malt house. 
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{To he learned) 
THE RAINDROPS' RIDE 

Some little drops of water, 
Whose home was in the sea, 

To go upon a journey, 
Once happened to agree. 

A cloud they had for a carriage, 
They drove a playful breeze, 

And over town and country, 
They rode along at ease. 

But oh, there were so many. 
At last the carriage broke. 

And to the ground came tumbling. 
These frightened little folk. 

And through the moss and grasses. 
They were compelled to roam. 

Until a brooklet found them. 
And caiTied them all home. 
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JOHNNY OAKE 

Once upon a time, a little 
old woman, a little old 
man, and a little boj, all 
lived in a little old house. 

One morning the old woman 
made a Johnny Cake. 

She put it into the oven. 

Then she said to the boy, 
"You watch the Johnny 
Cake. Don't let it burn. 

Father and I will go into the 
garden." 

So the old woman and the 
old man went out to the 
garden. 

The boy watched the oven 
for a little while. 
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Then he grew sleepy. His 

head went nid, nod, nid. 
Suddenly he heard a noise. 
He looked up just in time 

to see Johnny Cake jump 

out of the oven. 
The little boy ran to the door, 

but Johnny Cake was too 

quick for him. 
Out of the door and down the 

road ran Johnny Cake. 
The little boy ran after him. 
"Johnny Cake is running 

away," he cried. 
Then the old man and the 

old woman began to run 

after Johnny Cake, but 

they could not catch him. 

99 

y Google 



Digitized by ^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



On went Johnny bake. ' Soon 

he met t^vo ^^rell diggers. 
Johnny Cake made up a face 

at the well diggers and 

called to them: 
"I've run away from a little 

boy, an old man, and an 

old woman. 
And I can run away from 

you, tool" 
"You can, can you?" said 

the well diggers. 
"We will see about that." 
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TKey'Ie'ft' tlie well and ran 

after Johnny Cake. Bn^t 

they could not catch him. 
On went Johnny Cake. 

Soon he came to two 

ditch diggers. 
Johnny Cake laughed at the 

ditch diggers and cried: 
"I outran a little boy, an old 

man, an old woman, and 

two well diggers. 
And I can outrun you, too I " 
"You can, can you?" said 

the ditch diggers. 
"We will see about that." 
They ran after Johnny Cake ; 

they ran and ran. But 

they could not catch him. 
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On went Johnny Cake till 

lie met a bear. 
Johnny Cake gro^\rled at the 

bear and said: 
"I outran a little boy, an old 

man, an old woman, two 

well diggers, and two ditch 

diggers. 
And I can outrun you, too!" 
"You can, can you? " said he. 
"We will see about that." 
He started after Johnny 

Cake ; he ran and ran, 
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But it was of no use. 

On went Johnny Cake till 
lie met a T\^olf. 

Johnny Cake danced up to 
the wolf and said: 

"I outran a little boy, an old 
man, an old woman, two 
\^^ell digger^, two ditch 
diggers and a bear. 

And I can outrun you, too ! "- 

"You can, can you?" said 
the wolf. 
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"We will see about that." 
The wolf started after Johnny 

Cake; he ran and ran. 
But he could not catch hino.. 
On went Johnny Cake. At 

last he met a fox. 
""Where are you going?" said 

the fox. 
Johnny put out his tongue 

and said: 
"I outran a little boy, an old 

man, an old woman, two 

well , diggers, two ditch 

diggers, a bear, and a 

wolf. 
And I can outrun you, tool" 
"I can not hear you," said 

the fox. "Come closer." 
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Johnny Cake went closer 
and said in a lond voice: 

"I outran a little boy, an old 
man, an old woman, two 
well diggers, t^^ro ditch, 
diggers, a bear, and a wolf. 

And I can outrun you, too ! " 

"Come just a little closer, 
please," said the fox. "I 
do not hear well." 

Johnny Cake went very 
close and said as loud as 
he could: 

" I outran a little boy, an old 
man, an old woman, two 
well diggers, two ditch 
diggers, a bear, and a wolf. 

And I can outrun you, too ! " 
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"You can, can you?" said 

the fox. 
"Then run down my throat." 
Then the fox gobbled Johnny 

Cake, as quick as that! 
"Good-by," said Johnny Cake. 
" r ran well, anyway." 
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{To he learned) 

BED TIME 
1 
In winter I get up at night 
A.nd dress by yellow candle-light. 
In summer, quite the other ^way, 
I have to go to bed by day, 

2 

I have to go to bed and see 
The birds still hopping on the tree, 
Or hear the grown-up people^s feet 
Still going past me in the street. 

3 

And does it not seem hard to you, 
When all the sky is clear and blue, 
And I should like so much to play, 
To have to go to bed by day? 

— R. L. Stevenson. 
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TEEINY, TINT LADY 

Once iipoii a time there was 

a teeny, tiny lady. 
She lived in a teeny, tiny 
' house in a teeny, tiny 

town. 
One day this teeny, tiny 

lady put on her teeny, 

tiny bonnet. 
She tied the teenyj tiny 

strings nnder her teeny, 

tiny chin. 
Then she thought she would 

go for a teeny, tiny walk. 
So she walked till she came 

to a teeny, tiny gate. 
It led into a teeny, tiny field. 
The teeny, tiny lady opened 
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the gate, and walked into 

the field. 
There, under a teeny, tiny 

tree, sat a teeny, tiny hen. 
"This teeny, tiny 

hen ^11 lay me 

a teeny, tiny 

egg for my 

teeny, tiny breakfast," said 

the teeny, tiny lady. 
So she took the teeny, tiny 

hen and put it into her 

teeny, tiny bag. 
Then she went home again. 
When she came to her 

teeny, tiny house, she felt 

a teeny, tiny tired. 

So she put the teeny, tiny 
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hen into her teeny, tiny 
cupboard- 
She went upstairs to take a 

teeny, tiny nap. 
She had not been asleep long 
when she heard a teeny, 
tiny voice. The voice 
said, "Give me my hen." 
Then the teeny, tiny lady 
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was a teeny, tiny afraid, 
but she pulled the teeny, 
tiny quilt up to her teeny, 
tiny chin. Then she went 
to sleep again. 

Soon she heard the teeny, 
tiny voice again. It said 
a little louder, "Give me 
my hen I " 

Then she was a teeny, tiny 
more afraid. 

So she hid her teeny, tiny 
head in her teeny, tiny 
quilt, and she went to 
sleep again. 

But very soon the voice 
called again, very loud, 

« GIVE ME MY HEN I " 
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Then the teeny tiny lady sat 
up in bed, and she called 
out in a loud teeny, tiny 
voice, "Take it I" 

In the morning the teeny, 
tiny lady went down- 
stairs and looked in her 
teeny, tiny cupboard ; and 
what do you think? 

The teeny, tiny hen was gone ! 
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{To he read to the children or memorized) 
WINDY NIGHTS 
Whenever the moon and stars are set, 
Whenever the wind is high, 
All night long in the dark and wet, 
A man goes riding by. 
Late in the night when the fires are out. 

Why does he gallop and gallop about ? 

« 

Whenever the trees are crying aloud, 

And ships are tossed at sea, 

By, on the highway, low and loud. 

By at the gallop goes he. 

By at the gallop he goes, and then 

By he comes back at the gallop again. 

— Robert L. Stevenson. 
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THE WEE, WEE MAN 

Once upoii a time, there 
lived a wee, wee man, 
and he .had a huge, huge 

One morning very early the 
wee, wee man went out 
to milk his huge, huge 
coTV, and he said to her: 

"Hold still, my cow, my 
pretty. 

Hold still, my pretty, my 
cow. 

And you shall have for 
dinner 

A cake of milk-white dough." 

But the huge, huge cow 
would not stand still. 
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She jumped and she danced 

and she kicked and she 

spilled all the milk. 
So the wee, wee man cried 

out in a loud voice: 
"Hold still, my cow, my 

dearie. 
And fill my bucket with 

milk, 
And if you are not contrary, 
I'll give you a go^^n of silk." 
But the huge, huge cow^ 

would not stand still. 
"Now, look at that," said the 

^wee, wee man. 
" What is a wee, wee man to do 
With such a huge, huge cow 

as you?" 
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Then off he went to his 
grandmother's house, and 
to his grandmother said : 

"Cow will not stand still. 
Wee, wee man cannot 
milk her." 

" Take a stick and shake it at 
her," said his grandmother. 

So off ^\;^ent ^\;^ee, viee man 
to the big tree for a stick, 
and to the tree he said: 
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Break, stick, break. 
And I'll give you a cake." 
But the stick would not 

break. 
And the T\ree, ^^ee man went 

back to his grandmother's 

house, saying: 
' Grandmother, grandmother, 

stick T\rill not break ; 

huge, huge cow will not 

stand still; wee, wee man 

can not milk her." 
" Then go to the butcher and 

ask him to tie the cow" 

said the grandmother. 
So off went the wee, wee 

man to the butcher, and 

to the butcher he said: 
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"Butcher, tie the huge, huge 
cow. She is good for noth- 
ing, and she dances now." 

But the butcher would not. 

So the wee, v^ee man went 
back to his grandmother's 
house, saying: 

"Grandmother, grandmother, 
butcher will not come; 
stick ^11 not break ; huge, 
huge cow ^will not stand 
still ; wee, wee man can not 
milk her. What is wee, 
wee man to do?" 

" I know not," said his grand- 
mother. Just then, along 
came a little girl with a 
cup in her hand. 
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"Please give me milk to 
m.ake a cake," said the 
little girl; "m.7 m.otlier 
would bake to-day." 

"Run," said grandmother to 
the wee, wee man; 

"Tell the huge, huge cow 
a pretty little lady with 
long, yellow hair is wait- 
ing for a cup of milk." 

So the wee, wee man ran as 
fast as his wee, wee legs 
would carry him, and he 
said to the cow: 

"You will not stand for the 
gown of silk. 

Will you give the pretty 

lady a cup of milk ? " 
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"Moo, moo," said the huge, 
huge cow in a huge, 
huge voice, "that I will." 

So she stoo^ very still, and 
did not jump, nor dance, 
nor kick. 

That is how the ^wee, wee 
man milked his huge, 
huge cow, after all. 
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{To he learned) 
THE COW 

The friendly cow, all red and white, 

I love with all my heart ; 
She gives me cream with all her might, 

To eat with apple tart. 

She wanders lowing here and there, 

And yet she can not stray. 
All in the pleasant open air. 

The pleasant light of day. 

And blown by all the winds that pass. 

And wet by all the showers. 
She walks among the meadow grass. 

And eats the meadow flowers. 

— Robert Louis Stevenson. 
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MASTER CHANTICLEER AND DAME HEN 

Once upon a time, Master 
Chanticleer and Dame 
Hen went ^\;^alking. Soon 
they came to a brook. 

They tried to fly over it, but, 
splash ! into the ^\;^ater fell 
Master Chanticleer. 

Then Dame Hen ran and 
ran, until she came to a 
farmer's house. 

In at the door she flew, cry- 
ing, "Cut-cut-ca-da-cut!" 

" What ails you. Dame Hen ? " 
asked the Churn. 

"Master Chanticleer lies at 
the bottom of the brook," 
cried Dame Hen. 
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"Sad news, sad news," cried 
the Churn, and it began 
to grind and groan. 

"What ails you, Churn?" 
asked the Door. 

"Sad news, sad news," cried 
the Churn. " Master Chan- 
ticleer lies at the bottom 
of the brook. 

Dame Hen clucks, and I 
grind and groan." 

"Ah, me!" cried the Door, 
and it began to slam. 

"What ails you. Door?" 
asked the Ax. 

"Sad ne^ws, sad news," cried 
the Door. "Master Chan- 
ticleer lies at the bottom 
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of tlie brook. 
Dame Hen clucks ; the Churn 

grinds and groans, and I 

T^^histle and slain." 
"Ah, me," cried the Ax, and 

it began to chop. 
"What ails the Ax?" cried 

the Man, who sat in the 

garden, tying brooms. 
"Sad news, sad news" cried 
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the Ax. "Master Chanti- 
cleer lies in the bottom 
of the brook. 
Dame Hen clucks ; the Chnrn 
grinds and groans; the 
' Door slams; so I chop." 
"Ah, me," cried the Man, 
and he began to tear his 
brooms. 

129 

y Google 



Digitized by ^ 



"What ails you, Man?" asked 
Goody, who was stirring 
the porridge over the fire. 

" Sad news, sad news, Goody," 
said the Man. "Master 
Chanticleer lies in the 
bottom of the brook. 

Dame Hen clucks; the Churn 
grinds and groans; the 
Door whistles and slams; 
the Ax chops and cuts; so 
I tear my brooms." 
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Ah, me," cried Goody, and 
she began throwing the 
porridge away. 

Now Vhen Dame Hen saw 
how the Churn began 
to grind and groan, how 
the Door began to T^^histle 
and slam, the Ax to chop 
and cnt, the Man to tear 
his brooms, and Goody to 
throw the porridge away, 
she was frightened. 

She ran and ran and ran as 
fast as she conld, nntil she 
came to the brook. What 
do yon think she sa^w? 

There on the bank sat Master 
Chanticleer. 
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He was drying his feathers. 

He had not gone to the bot- 
tom of the brook at all, 
for a duck had been so 
kind as to ' help him out. 

So' Master Chanticleer and 
Dame Hen went to the 
farm. 

They told the Churn and 
the Door and the Ax 
and the Man and Goody 
that the sad news ^wsis no 
news after all. 

And Goody gave them all 
some corn. 
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LIST OF DIFFICULT NEW WORDS 

1. old, friends. 3. which, bite, never, such. 4. long, 
tail, warm, coat, hurt, harm. 6, 6. spin, dizzy, 
fall, swims, floor. 8. soon, before, spinning, until. 
10. window, flew, shook. IL stronger, talk, stay. 
13. away, wings. 14. drum, march, baker, butcher, 
•candle, fair. 16. tag, hit, hard. 17. climb, fences, 
apples. 18. Atalanta, stopped, ahead. 20. rather, 
nothing. 21. pine, needles, leaves, gold, happy. 
22, 23. glass, blew, broke. 24. goat, ate. 26. paints, 
box, know, choose, letters. 28. blue, yellow, red, 
green. 31. read, story, first, care. Goody Two Shoes. 
32. once, pair, somebody, met, poor. 34. teach, pieces, 
wood, cut. 35. basket, knocked. 36. another, 
Billy. 37. asked, number, dinner. 38. bread, next. 
39. pie, words, lesson. 40. tub, water, soap, clothes, 
washed. 42. early, think, way. 43. ducks, 

quack, afraid, swim. 45. knew. 46. cold, pond. 
47. garden, wheat, goose. 48. grew, mill, flour. 
52. mulberry, bush. 54. Lady Bug, fire, burn, lazy. 
55. about, wall, Humpty Dumpty. 56. King's, great, 
set. 58. Christmas, early, brought, sled, shouted, 
whispered. 60. presents, lovely, breakfast. 

61. snowing, ride, hill, best. 63. ready, awhile, 
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alone. 64. tease, snowman. 66. show, enough, 
snowflakes. 69. bone, cook, wolf, chicken, 

bring. 77. women, market, tonight. 79. stick, burn, 
fire, quench. 83. gnaw, hang, rope. 86. crumpled, 
horn, tossed, forlorn, maiden. 90. tattered, torn. 
92. leaped, unless. 94. farmer, hay. 95. meat, 
butcher. .100. cake, watch, sleepy. 101. noise, 
heard, just, quick, suddenly. 103. cried, diggers, 
face. 104. ditch, laughed, started. 106. growled, 
bear. 106. till. 107. last, tongue, put. 108. closer, 
loud, voice, please. 109. throat, gobbled, quick. 
111. tiny, lady, town, bonnet, strings, chin, gate. 
113. bag, under. 114. felt, tired, cupboard, upstairs, * 
nap. 115. quilt, bed. 118. wee, huge, dinner, 
kicked, spilled. 120. bucket, contrary, silk. 

121. stick, shake. 127. nuts, tried, splash, matter. 
129. groan, grind, churn, whistle. 130. ax, tying, 
brooms, slams, chop. 131. porridge, frightened. 

133. throwing. 134. bank, feathers, help, kind. 
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THE SOUNDS OF LETTERS 



ade 
wade 
w ade d 
shade 
made 

ay 

say 

ray 

.stay 

tray 

ail 
pail 
nail 
sail 



ad 

sad 

bad 

glad 

eed 

reed 

heed 

weed 

deed 



aid 


ake 


age 


laid 


sake 


rage 


m aid 


rake 


cage 


braid 


lake 


gage 


raid 


stake 


stage 


ame 


ane 


ave 


same 


lane 


wave 


name 


vane 


cave 


lame 


cane 


gave 


game 


sane 


brave 


ain 


ape 


ab 


pain 


cape 


drab 


chain 


capes 


slab 


grain 


shape 


crab 


main 


tape 


grab 


amp 


ag 


ap 


lamp 


rag 


nap 


damp 


bag 


sap 


camp 


drag 


m ap 


tramp 


tag 


rap 


ead 


ere 


een 


bead 


here 


seen 


plead 


mere 


keen 


lead 


sph ere 


qu een 


read 


sere 


scr een 
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ean 


eer 


ear 


eel 


dean 


deer 


fear 


feel 


mean 


chee^ 


tear 


keel 


lean 


steer 


d ear 


reel 


bean 


peer 


hear 


steel 


eal 


eep 


eap 


eek 


peal 


weep 


leap 


seek 


meal 


deep 


cheap 


cheek 


deal 


keep 


heap 


creek 


heal 


sleep 


reap 


meek 


eak 


ed 


en 


em 


leak 


fed 


men 


hem 


sn eak 


bed 


ten 


h em s 


speak 


Fred 


pen 


stem 


cr eak 


sled 


hen 


gem 


est 


ent 


ell 


edge 


rest 


sent 


fell 


ledge 


V est 


rent 


shell 


hedge 


chest 


lent 


swell 


si edge 


ch est nut 


bent 


spell 


dr edge 


ess 


ide 


ife 


ile 


mess 


side 


fife 


m ile 


bl ess 


w ide 


str ife 


pile 


bl essing 


slide 


wife 


file 


dr ess 


glide 


life 


while 


ime 


ine 


ire 


ite 


prime 


fine 


fire 


bite 


time 


vine 


tire 


kite 


d ime 


sh ine 


hire 


mite 


lime 


twine 


w ire 


white 
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ike 


ipe 


ight 


ind 


dike 


snipe 


• right 


kind 


strike 


wipe 


n ight 


blind 


like 


pipe 


br ight 


find 


pike 


ripe 


tight 


mind 


ing 


ig 


im 


ip 


king 


fig 


rim 


ship 


thing 


dig 


brim 


whip 


bring 


pig 


trim 


drip 


swing 


twig 


swim 


slip 


id 


ift 


ilt 


ib 


lid 


sift 


gilt 


bib 


hid 


dr ift 


hilt 


jib. 


kid 


swift 


jilt 


crib 


slid 


lift 


wilt 


rib 


ish 


int 


in 


iss 


wish 


mint 


tin 


miss 


d ish 


tint 


pin 


kiss 


fish 


hint 


grin 


bliss 


swish 


spr int 


win 


hiss 


ix 


ode 


oad 


oke 


fix 


mode 


toad 


j oke 


mix 


rode 


goad 


str oke 


m ix ing 


bode 


road 


spoke 


six 


lode 


load 


woke 


ole 


oil 


oal 


ow 


mole 


poll 


coal 


tow 


pole 


roll 


foal 


show 


hole 


scr oil 


goal 


slow 


whole 


droll 


shoal 


flow 
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ope 


oe 


oan 


one 


r ope 


hoe 


moan 


bone 


hope 


toe 


roan 


cone 


grope 


foe 


groan 


alone 


m ope 


woe 


loan 


stone 


ore 


ove 


oar 


ose 


shore 


clove 


soar 


rose 


store 


grove 


boar 


hose 


score 


drove 


roar 


ch ose 


wore 


stove 


h oar 


those 


og 


ob 


od 


ong 


log 


8ob 


sod 


song 


hog 


rob 


cod 


long 


bog 


j ob 


rod 


gong 


frog 


mob 


nod 


str ong 


op 


ot 


oth 


ute 


hop 


lot 


moth 


c ute 


shop 


hot 


broth 


mute 


chop 


dot 


cloth 


brute 


stop 


trot 


sloth 


lute 


use 


ude 


une 


ump 


abuse 


dude 


dune 


j ump 


fuse 


crude 


tune 


pi ump 


am use 


rude 


pr une 


stump 


ace use 


prude 


rune 


d ump 


ut 


uff 


ush 


un 


nut 


muff 


hush 


fun 


but 


cuff 


brush 


run 


cut 


huff 


plush 


gun 


hut 


puff 


rush 


shun 
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A LIST OF BOOKS FOR TEACHERS -^ Continued 



HUEY, Edmund B. The Psychology and Pedagogy of Reading. By Professoi 
Edmund B. Huey, of the Western University of Pennsylvania. 

CMk. J2fno, xvi ■\- 4bq pages. %t^Het, 

JONES, Olivb M., LEARY, Elbanor G., and QUISH, Agnbs E. Teaching Children 
to Study. The Group System applied. 

Illusirattd. Cloth. viu-¥ ig3 pages. i2tM. $.80 net, 

KILPATRICK, Van Evrib. Departmental Teaching in Blementary Schools. 

Chih. i2mo. xiii-\- 1 30 pages, ibmo. $ /to net. 

KIRKPATRICK, Edwin A Fundamentals of Child Study. By Professor Edwin 
A. Kirkpatrick, Principal of State Normal School, Fitchburg, Mass. 

CMA. t3mo. xxi-\-^4pages. $ 1.2s net. 

—r- Genetic Psychology. Cloth. xv-¥ 373 pages, $i^j net. 

LAURIE, S. S. Institutes of Bducation. 

3€le(i. Clot A. xtt + 3QI pages. $t.qonet. 

MAJOR, David R. First Steps in Mental Growth. A Series of Studies in the Psy- 
chology of Infancy. By David R. Major, Professor of Education in the Ohio State 
University. Cloth, xiv-^-^bo Pages. i2mo. $i.2jnet. 

THE McMURRY SERIES Each, doth, 1 2mo. 

General Method 

The Blements of General Method. By Charles A. McMurry. 

323 pages. $.qonet. 

The Method of the Recitation. By Charles A. McMurry and Frank M. McMurry, 

Professor of the Theory and Practice of Teaching, Teachers College, Columbia Uni- 
versity. xi-\-32q pages. $.<jo net. 

Special Method. By Charles A. McMurry. 

Special Method in Primary Reading and Oral Work with Stories. 

vit + 103 pages. $.bo net. 

— Special Method in the Reading of English Classics. vi-\- 254 pages. $.yj net. 

Special Method in Language in the Bight Grades. vitt + iq2 pages. $.70 net. 

(Special Method in History. vtt + 2Qr pages. $.73 net. 

— Special Method in Arithmetic. vii-^ 225 pages. % 70 net. 

— Special Method in Geography. jr< + 217 pages. $.70 net. 

— Special Method in Blementary Science. tx + 275 pages. % 75 net 
Nature Study Lessons for Primary Grades. By Mrs. Lida B. McMurry, with 

an Introduction by Charles A. McMurry. jr«+ tgt pages. $.bo net. 

Coarse of Stady in the Eight Grades. 

Vol. f. Grades r to rV. vii-\- 23b pages. $.73 net. 
Vol. n. Grades V to Vm. v + 22b pages. $.75 net. 

MONROE, Paul. A Brief Course in the History of Bducation. By Paul Monroe, 
Ph.D., Professor in the History of Education, Teachers College, Columbia Univer- 
sity. Cloth. Bv0. xviti^-40(f pages. $i.2j net 
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A LIST OF BOOKS FOR TEACHERS — Continued 



MONROE, Pauu a Tezt-book in the History of BducatioB. 

Ci0tA. xjcm + 277 pa^et. jgmo. $i,qouet 

A Source Book of the History of Bducation. For the Greek and Roman Period. 

Cloth, xiii-k-jijpages, 8vo, $2.2j net. 

0*SHEA, M. V. Dynamic Factors in Bducation. By M. V. O'Shca, Professor <A 
the Science and Art of Education, University of Wisconsin. 

Cloth, i2mo, xtii-{- 320 pages. $i.2j net. 

Linguistic Development and Bducation. 

Cloth, i2mo. xvii-v 347 pages. $i.2S net. 

PARK, Joseph C. Bducational Woodworking for Home and School. By Joseph C. 
Park, State Normal and Training School, Oswego, N.Y. 

Cloth, i2mo. xm + 210 pages, t'llus. $1.00 net. 

PERRY, Arthur C. The Management of a City School. By Arthur C. Perry, Jr., 
Ph.D., Principal of Public School, No. 85, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

Cloth. i2mo. viii -^ 3S0 pages, $j.2j net. 

ROWE, Stuart H. The Physical Hature of the Child. By Dr. Stuart H. Rowe, 
Professor of Psychology and the History of Education, Training School for Teach- 
ers, Brooklyn, N.Y. Cloth. i2mo. vi-V 211 pages. $ujo net 

ROYCE, JosiAH. Outlines of Psychology. An Elementary Treatise with Some Prac- 
tical Applications. By Josiah Royce, Professor of the History of Philosophy in 
Harvard University. Cloth. i2mo. xxvii -\- 3Q2 pages. $i.<jonet. 

SHAW, Edward R. School Hygiene. By the late Edward R. Shaw. 

Cloth, vt't + 2JJ pages. i2mo. $r.oo net, 

SHURTER, Edwin DuBois. The Rhetoric of Oratory. By the Associate Professor 
of Public Speaking in the University of Texas. 

Cloth. 323 pages. i2mo, $i.JO net, 

SINCLAIR, S. B. and Tracy F. Introductory Bducational Psychology. A Book 
for Teachers in Training. Cloth. 180 pages. $ .go net. 

SMITH, David £. The Teaching of Blementary Mathematics. By David E. Smith, 
Professor of Mathematics, Teachers College, Columbia University. 

Cloth. XV + 312 pages. i2mo. $r.oo net, 

SNEDDEN AND ALLEN. School Reports and School Bfftciency. By David S. 
Snedden, Ph D., and William H. Allen, Ph.D. For the New York Committee on 
Physical Welfare of School Children. Cioth. i2mo. xi+ 183 pages. $1^ net. 

VANDEWALKER, Nina C. The Kindergarten in American Bducation. By Nina 
C. Vandewalker, Director of Kindergarten Training Department, Milwaukee State 
Normal School. Cloth, xtti + 274 pages. Portr., index^ i2mo. $t.2J net. 

WARNER, Francis. The Study of Children and Their School Training. By 
Francis Warner. Cloth, xix + 2b4 pages i2mo. $1.00 net, 

WINTERBURN and BARR. Methods in Teaching. Being the Stockton Methods 
in Elementary Schools. By Mrs. Rosa V. Winterbum, of Los Angeles, and 
James A. Barr, Superintendent of Schools at Stockton, Cal. 

Cloth. xii+3S3 pages. i2mo. $1.3(5 net. 
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A LIST OF BOOKS FOR TEACHERS 

Published by The MacmiUan Company 



ADAMS, John. Exposition and Illttstration in Teaching. 

Cloth. vtii-\-43&^ages. $i.2j net. 

ARMSTRONG, Henry £. The Teaching of Scientific Method and Other Papers 
onBdncation. CiotA. xjrvtt+S04pai^es. $j.7jnet. 

ARNOLD, Felix. A Text-hook of School and Class Management. I. Theory 
and Practice. ClotA. i2mo. xxii ■{■ 4oq pages. Index. %i.2snet. 

II. Administration and Hygiene. Cloth. xii->f2q2 pages. $i.oonet. 

Attention and Interest. Cloth. vUi-V 2^2 pages. $1.00 net. 

BAGLEY, WiLUAM Chandler. Classroom Management : Its Principles and Tech- 
nique. By William Chandler Bagley, Director of School of Education, University 
of Illinois. 

Cloth. i2mo. xvit+sS2 pages. $1 2S Met. 

The EdttCative Process. Cloth. i2mo. xix ■>(■ 35B pages. $1.23 net, 

BROWN, John Franklin. The American High School. By John Franklin Brown, 
Ph.D., former y Professor in Education and Inspector of High Schools for the State 
University of Iowa. Cloth, xii + 4q8 pages. t2mo. $ 1.2s net, 

BUTLER, Nicholas Murray. The Meaning of Bducation, and Other Essays and 
Addresses. By Nicholas Murray Butler, President of Columbia University. 

Cloth. i2mo. xii -^230 pages. $1.00 net. 

CHUBB, Percival. The Teaching of English. By Percival Chubb, Principal of 
High School Department, Ethical Culture School, New York. 

Cloth. t2mo. xvii^4Ji pages. $1.00 net, 

COLLAR, George, and CROOK, Charles W. School Management and Methods 
of Instruction. By George Collar and Charles W. Crook, London. 

Cloth. i2mo. viii + jjb pages. $1 00 net. 

CRONSON, Bernard. Methods in Elementary School Studies. By Bernard Cron- 
son, A.B., Ph.D., Principal of Public School No. 3, Borough of Manhattan, City of 
New York. Cloth. i2mo. ifyj pages. $1.23 net. 

Pupil Self-Govemment. Cloth. t2mo. ix -^ icy/ pages. %qonet. 

CUBBERLEY. Syllabus of Lectures on the History of Education. With Selected 
Bibliographies and Suggested Readings. By Ellwood P. Cubberley. Second Edition, 
revised and enlarged. In two parts. 

Part /, w + J2g Pages, $1.30 net; Part //, xv + j6/ pages, $ijo net. 
Complete in one volume, $2.60 net. 

DE GARMO, Charles. Interest and Bducation. By Charles Dc Garmo, Professor 
of the Science and Art of Education in Cornell University. 

Cloth. i2mo. xvii+ 230 pages. $1.00 net. 

The Principles of Secondary Education. 

Vol. I, Studies. Cloth. j2mo. xii + 2QQ pages. $i.2S net. 

Vol //, Processes of Instruction, xii +200 pages. $r.oo net. 

Vol III, Ethical Training. x-^ 220 pages. $1.00 net. 

DEXTER, Edwin Grant. A History of Education in the United States. By 
Edwin Grant Dexter, Professor of Education in the University of Illinois. 

Cloth, xxi + bdj pages. 8vo. $2.00 net 
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A UST OF BOOKS FOR TEACHERS — Continued 



DUTTON» Samubl T. Social PhAMt of Bdncation in the School and the Home 
By Samuel T. Dutton, Superintendent of the Horace Mann Schools, New York. 

C/otk. tamo. ix-^9jg^agts. $i.2S net. 

DUTTON ft SNEDDEN. The AdiiiiBietntioB of PtthUc BdncatiOB in the United 
States. By Samuel Train Dutton, A.M., and David Snedden, Ph.D. With an 
Introduction by Nicholas Murray Butler, Ph.D., LL.D. 

CiotM. Viz'i+jgj/agvs. Bibliography. Indtx, tamo. $t.yj not, 

FITCH, SiK Joshua. Bdvcational Aima and Methods. Lectures and Addresses by 
Sir Joshua Fitch, late Her Majesty's Inspector of Training Colleges. 

Ciotk, xii+448/agf*. t2mo. $t.2snet 

— Lectures on Teachinf. Cioth. xiii ■¥ 303 pages, tbmo. $t,oontt, 

FOGHT, Hakold W. The American Rural School. By H. W. Foght, Professor of 
Education, Midland College. Cloth, xxii+jbbpagos. $t S(S 9tet, 

GANONG, William F. The Teachinc Botanist. By William F. Ganong, Ph.D., 
Smith College. Cloth, tamo. Rewritten ed, xii-^4^pages. $t.2s net. 

GILMAN, Maky L. Seat Work and Industrial Occupations. A Practical Course for 
Primary Grades. By Mary L. Gilman, Principal of the Clay School, Minneapolis, 
Minn., and Elizabeth L. Williams, Principal of the Holmes School, Minneapolis, 
Minn. Fully illustrated. Cloth. t4t pages. Square t2mo. $jo net, 

GRAVES, Frank P. A History of Education before the Middle Aces. By Frank 
Pierrepont Graves, Ohio State University. 

Cloth. $20 pages. Bibliography. $t.tonet. 

HALLECK, Reuben Post. The Education of the Central' Neryous System. A 
Study of Foundations, especially of Sensory and Motor Training. 

Cloth. t2mo. xii •¥ 258 pages. $t.oonei. 

HANUS, Paul H. A Modem School. By Paul H. Hanus, Professor of the History 
and Art of Teaching in Harvard University. 

Cloth, tamo, x-^ 30b pages. $t.2S net. 

— Educational Aims sind Educational Values. By Paul H. Hanus. 

Cloth. t2mo. vii + 22t pages. $t.oo noi, 

HENDERSON, Eknest N. The Principles of Education. By Ernest Norton Hen- 
derson, Professor of Education and Philosophy in Adelphi College, Brooklyn. 

Cloth. 8vo. xiv+S70 pages. $t.js net. 

HERBART, Johx Fkederick. Outlines of Educational Doctrine. By John Fred- 
erick Herbart. Translated by Alex. F. Lange, Associate Professor of English and 
Scandinavian Philology and Dean of the Faculty of the College of Letters, University 
of California. An noted by Charles De Garmo, Professor of the Science and Art of 
Education, Cornell University. Cloth, Large tamo, xi-^ 334 pages. $f.2S net. 

HER RICK, Chessman A The Meaning and Practice of Commercial Education. 
By Cheesman A Herrick, Ph.D., Director of School of Commerce, Philadelphia 
Central High School. Cloth. xv + 378 pages, tamo. $t.2S net. 

HORNE, Herman Harrell. The Philosophy of Education. By Herman Harrell 
HorAe, Assistant Professor of Philosophy and Pedagogy Ih Dartmouth College. 

Cloth. 8vo. xvii+3gs pages. $t.sonet. 

The Psychological Principles of Education, tamo. xiii+ 43SA^£*^ ft.yjnet. 

— Idealism in Education. Cloth, tamo, xxi-^ 183 pages. $t.ajnet 
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Tne American School First Reader 

BV KATE F. OSWELL and CHARLES B. GILBERT 



This is number Two of a new series of readers by the above- 
named authors. 

' The First Reader takes for granted that the children can read the 
words commonly taught in a good primer. 

It follows naturally, both in subject matter and in vocabulary, 
the Primer of the same series, described on the opposite page. 

The children, who are the heroes of the incidents described in the 
Primer, appear in the earlier pages of the First Reader, thus making 
the transition easy and natural. 

As soon as a working vocabulary has been assured, the reading 
matter is all STANDARD CHILDREN'S LITERATURE. The 
children read this now with avidity, as they have been freed from 
the first and great difficulties of learning printed symbols. 

The books illustrate the good old doctrine of " One step at a 
time." 

The short line, the dull paper, the large typ€i» are all in accord 
with the latest rules of hygiene. 
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The American School Primer 

By KATE F. OSWELL and CHARLES B. GILBERT 



A New Primer upon a New Plan 



A feal children's book with real stories of real children. 

This book marks a distinct departure from the two ideals that 
have determined the character of primers in the past. It is neither 
a " folklore book," requiring children to learn an unusual " literary " 
vocabulary, while at the same time learning to read print ; nor is it 
a " method book," teaching words without thought. 

It gives in story form a series of incidents in the lives of four 
children, who appear throughout the book, with their friends and 
their pets. 

The interest in the subject matter is absorbing to children and 
cumulative. 

The illustrations are all photographs of real children representing 
the incidents described in the text. 

The type is large and clear, the paper of dull finish, good for the 
eyes. . 

The binding is strong and handsome. 

The American School Primer is a REAL BOOK. 
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